THIS 15 GUARANTEED 
TO WORK , SNOOPER! 


‘CAUSE I DON'T 
WHY CAN'T YOU LIKE COFFEE, 


JUST TAKEA | : BABA LOOEV... 
COFFEE |. : IT KEEPS ME 
BREAK LIKE < : AWAKE ! 
p OTHER FOLKS? ae 


<yy 


Si! THAT EES HIS WHOLE 
TROUBLE:..HE EATS LIKE 
HORSE 


A S AND LasT AND WoRST... 
SO MUCH HE ALWAYS SLEEPS }. HE NEVER FAILS TO HAVE 
LIKE A BEAR! A MGHTMARE....EVEN 
a AL __IN THE DAYTIME ! 


(GRUMBLE!) ) 
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HIS 16 A SHOWDOWN, )/ DUCK, EVERYBODY... SHERIFF 
YOU VARMINT... QUEEKSTRAW EES ASLEEP 
——, AGAIN 


WHOOPS! WAS I EVER }/ I AMGLAD TO SEE 
DREAMIN’ A DANDY YOU DEED NOT £0S5é 
GUNFIGHT ! 


WE MEAN THAT WE, TH! 


KEEP A COOL 
‘\_ UPPER LIP! 


RUN YOU OUTA TOWN AND ELECT A 
NEW SHERIFF! f 


EASY, BOYS—\ 


IF HE DOES THAT OWE 
MORE TIME HE'S GONNA } 
40SE HIS BADGE! 


E TOWNSFOLK, WILL 


THEY MEAN (7, QUEEKSTRAW! iam 
BETTER STAY AWAKE! 


LET'S STOP BY THE 
TELEGRAPH OFFICE 
_AND SEE EEF THERE 


P EES ANY NEws ! 


ANY NEWS, |. <—— 5 BANDANA DAN JUST 
AMIGO? _J / WELL, I JUST GOT HELD UP THE 
A MESSAGE FROM \ SAGEVILLE BANK! 


BUT THAT ROBBERY 
HASN'T A THING TO 
-DO WITH ME! 


HAM | I THIN’ 
MAYBE EET W/LL 
EFFECT YOU! 


SO WATCH WHILE I 
SCOREBOARD OF BANDANA BANDANA DAN FAN! | \CONNECT THE DOTS... 
DAN'S ROBBERIES ON SO WHAT? : 
YOUR MAP ! 


BANDANA DAN'S ROBBERIES FOLLOW }/ GOSH! HE'S in Ni 
A ZEEG-ZAG PATTERN ! AND PROBABLY ON 
OURBURG EES NEXT IN LINE! J) He HE'LL BE EASY TO SPOT ! 


HE WEARS A BEEG 
BSANOANA OVER Al 


His FACE ! 


OH, ALL RIGHT, BUT IM 
SURE THE OTHER TOWNSFOLK 
WILL BE GLAD TO GET THIS 

— WARNING ! 


Ln. (COME ON, BABA Boy... | [HMM! CLOUD O'DUST YY OH-OH! LOOK OveR 
WE'LL WAIT RIGHT HERE] |ON THE HORIZON! HE | HERE, QUEEKSTRAW! 
) TO WELCOME BANDANA] |MUST BE RIDIN'HARD! 
YUK! 


REACH FOR THE SKY, 
BANDANA DAN! 


EEK! TRIPLETS! ANOTHER 
BANDANA DAN THEES WAY ! 


AND ANOTHER 
AND ANOTHER 


YEEK! BIGGEST DANG 
BANDIT FAMILY 
EVER SAW! 


QUEEKSTRAW ! 

YOU ARE INA 

SPUN TRYING 
TO COVER 
THEM ALL. 
AT ONCE ! 


BANKER 
BATES 2! 


HEY £ WATCH WHERE YOU 
A POINT YOUR SHOOTIN! IRON, 
SHERIFF ! 


I 


OF COURSE! I'M NO BANDIT, 
AND NEITHER ARE THE OTHERS! 


YOU TWO WOULON'T L 


TO MY WEATHER REPORT... 
BIG BUST STORM HEADED 


THIS WAY ! 


(WE'RE ALL WEARING OUR 
BANDANAS LIKE THIS 
™>\_ FOR PROTECTION! 


ISTEN 


AND HOW ! IT'S EVEN 
GOT ME, THE SHERIFF, 
LOOKING S/SHONEST 


\ AND A busty cust vater...$ 


PROTECTION? IT DANG NEAR 
GOT THEM SHOT! 


QUEEK! INDOORS! 
THE STORM EES 
CLOSE ! 


IT'S A DOGGONE DIRTY SHAME ! 
BANDANA DAN COULD HAVE / 
SNEAKED INTO TOWN UNDER 
COVER OF THAT DUST SCREEN! 


I WEEL DUST OFF AND I WILL START LOOKIN! = o 
THE DUST! _{| AROUND TOWN FOR STRANGERS) eS 
me OF THE BANDANA DAN-TYPE ! 


OKAY, STRANGER! HME YOU'RE INNOCENT: LOOKING 
I NEED A REST! ee ENOUGH...NO BANDANA 
a NOT EVEN AGUN ! 


= 


YOU'RE HIRED 1 


Hie a_i 
penn/ ER. ..COOKY, THIS IS OUR SHERIFF, A SHERIFF WHO GOES 10 $2 46° 
_AND DON'T FEED HIM BETWEEN AFTER HE EATS ?/ 
MEALS 'CAUSE IT PUTS HIM - PN HMM... 
": eae BRAT ———_——— 
=~ 4 
5 enn 


saa) 
sof ORAT! T'VE Gor ), {} v 
[ A AREPUTATION! ZG fy 


WELL , GUESS I'LL 
MOSEY ALONG | 


PIR creanoers 
A7 AES STRANGE 
(| ABour, EH? Ly 
ANT . 
? V4 { 


WIENERS, POTATOES, TOMATOES, BLACK-EVED js 


< 


{ 


DI 
A 


I'M GOING INTO THE PANTRY NOW!) 
DON'T TOUCH THAT FOOD ! 


(OH, BUT HE'S-A ) ~ 
K. TRUSTING SOUL! ) 


HEH, HEH! T OE ; || /DELISH 1 (YAWN!) 
REALLY AM " ee DELISH THAT I 


Lf DOUBT IF I CAN 
AKE ITCYAWN!) 
7a IDE ! 


A GOOD COOK ! 


M 
at 


YAY! 1T WORKED LIKE THE 
MAN SAID... HE'S SOUND 
ASLEEP! 


OH-OH! THAT 
CAN'T BE ACAR 
BACKFIRING - 
BECAUSE THEES 
EES A NO-CAR 
“TOWN ! 


BY GOLLIES, THAT MUST BE 
BANDANA DAN ALL RIGHT, 
BECAUSE WE ARE WOT 7s 
HAVING THE DUST 


HALT, BANDANA DAN, : HAVE A SNOOTFUL OF 
(OU BAD. BANDIDO ! (OT, LITTLE CLUNKHEAD! 


BUT I THIN! IT WEEL Bi EH? NO SHOTS?! 
OKAY— QUEEKSTRAW 
SEES EEN THE CAFE ! 


BANDANA DAN }| 
=| WENT OUT | 
THE BACK WAY! 


|] SHAME ON You, | > MUMBLE ! ¢ 
QUEEKSTRAW ! GRUMBLE! < 
YOU HAVE 
SNEAKED A 


» HE HAS THE 
NIGHTMARE ! 


/ Mune WHAT's 
GOING ON? 


TAKE THIS 'N‘THAT... | 

'N'BLAT-SPLAT-WAP! J FOR SHOOTING AT /{ HOW COULD 

AN UNARMED HE GUESS...2 
COOK ! 


GUN READY, 
QUEEKSTRAW... 


I THIN’ THEES TIME YOUR DREAM-SHOOTING HAS \Uj] 1] 


CAPTURED A REAL CROOK... SAVDAWA DANS }\) 
{ 


OH, YES, 1.00! MY APRON'S 
REVERSIELE f 


EVEN HAVE A | LI 
BANOANA / | 7 


I ALWAYS GET A COOKING JOB WHEN 
COME TO ANEW TOWN ! TILL NOW NO 
ONE EVER SUSPECTED THAT IT'S JUST 

A GOOD COVER-UP! 


WELL, WE 
SUSPECT 
SURE 
ENOUGH 
Now! 


OFF TO JAIL WITH YOU, BANDANA DAN } 
“YUK!...YOU'VE BEEN CAUGHT 
WITH YOUR BANDANA DOWN! ff 


YOU ARE NOW A 
HERO INSTEAD 
OF A HEEL ! 


A MAN | I'M GETTING 
STUFFED! 


CONGRATULATIONS, WE'VE GOT A SURPRISE 
QUICKPRAW + FOR YOU! 


AREN'T YOU TOWNSFOLK FORGETTING? 
QUEEKSTRAW WEEL HAVE A WHALE O! 
ANIGHTMARE AFTER ALL THAT ! p= 


yr 


THAT GUNBELT'S )/ YOU SEE, UP TO NOW 
TOO TIGHT ! OUR MISTAKE WAS IN 
NOT GIVING HIM 
ENOUGH 10 EAT! 


AUGIE DOGGIE 


DEAR DAD'S BAD DAY 


WAKE UP. DEAR DAD! 
ANOTHER DAWN, 
ANOTHER DAY! 


(YAWN 1) 
ALREADY 7 


COME ON, PRECIOUS POP... 
RISE ANO SHINE 


GOLLY! I 
DIDN'T SAY 


POOR POP! HE GOT OUT 
ON THE WRONG SIPE 


OUTA MY WAY! T FEEL 
LIKE BRUSHING THE 
PLASTER OUTA 
MY TEETH! 


GAD TEMPER !? WHO'S iN ~ 
(A GAD TEMPER?! WHO/2/ 


WHY DID THIS 
TOOTHPASTE 
GO WILD? 


WELL, DEAR DAD, 
I SUSPECT IT WAS 
BECAUSE YOU 

1 SQUEEZED IT TOO 
HARD ‘CAUSE YOU'RE 
STILLIN ABAD 
TEMPER! 


BAH ! IM GOING 
DOWNSTAIRS 


f Aeeai Hey co, 
Sine OWN THE STAIRS 
‘av 


THAT WAY 


I'M WORRIED! I'D BETTER "GETTING OUT ON THE WRONG SIDE OF BED 

SEE WHAT PROFESSOR WILL DEFINITELY GIVE DAD_A BAD DAY L IT 

Sy ee SAYS SETS OFF A CHAIN REACTION OF MISHAPS!” 
hes ait 


BUT THAT WAS UNDER 


"AILMENTS"! NOW 
TLL .LOOK UNDER 
"CURES" / 


GOSH! EVEN THE 
PROFESSOR |S 
STUMPED! 


SPARE DAD UNDUE 

DISCOMFORT ON 

THIS DREARY 
DAY 


SIT IN YOUR ROCKER, 
FRIEND FATHER! 722 
FIX BREAKFAST 


GOSH! 2'M NOT 

DOING VERY WELL. 

AT SAFEGUARDING 
DEAR DADDY! /, 


PLEASE TRY 

TO CALM DOWN! 

YOU'RE ROCKING 
TOO FAST! 


HMM! SEEMS I RECALL HEARING 
THAT MORE ACCIDENTS HAPPEN IN 
THE AOME THAN: ANYPLACE ! 


YOU DUMB BUNNY LIS WELL, YOU” GRER£ NOU WANNA MAKE 
YOU WALKED? SOMETHING OUT OF IT... 
INTO MEL 7 A DOGFIGHT, 
: MAYBE? é 


STOP, DADDY, DEAR ONE!..A BEING OUTSIDE 
LITTLE INCIDENT LIKE THAT DOESN'T HELP 
ISN'T ANYTHING . BUT NOW I'VE 

FIGHT ST; Se HER 


PROFESSOR FLEAKICK , I THOUGHT YOU JUST 

MIGHT HAVE COME UP WITH A CURE FOR 
I THINK IF THE VICTIM COULD BE PUT 
BACK TO SLEEP'IN BED AND MAKE A 
FRESH AWAKENING AGAIN ON TH 
RIGHT SIDE , HE'D BE OKAY! , e 


DAODYS: 
ARE SURE A 
PROBLEM! 


TODAY AT 
3 GYM 


HOW WILL I : 
- EVER GET HIM 
TO SLEEP? 


LEFTHOOK HARRY 
WILL ZAKE ON 
ALL COMERS. 


LA NET IT WILL BEAN ACT OF 
Lis 7/7 | KINDNESS TO END DEAR DAD'S 
eee Cu BAD DAY QUICK BEFORE 


POR... YOU WANNA NO.NO.,.NOT M1&/ THERE'S A BIG LUG 
TL FAIGHT? AT THE GYM JUST 
DON'T YOU = ITCHING TO GO 
DARE RAISE A HAND - by ROUND'N' 
ROUND | 


THIS GUY WILL 
BE A PUSHOVER! 
TA 


--- SLUG HIM, 
LEFTHOOK ! 


HEY! TURN OFF, 
THE FAN ! 

Z = 

Pa a 


SS 


OUT OF BED ON THE WRONG SIDE TODAY, AND 
NOTHING'S GOING RIGHT FOR HIM! 


Yowe! I WONDER 
WHAT'LL HAPPEN? 
MY. DEAR DAD'S IN 

THE SAME BOAT! 


(WHEW!) LEFTHOOK 
HARRY 1S SURE A 
HEFTY HUNK OF 
HOUND | 


LEFTHOOK NEVER A DOESA“7-/ } 
MISSED WITH HIS ¢ << 
LEFT HOOK! 


NOBODY'S 
CONNECTING! 


THIS |S THE 
* WINDIEST 


THEY'RE LIKE A 
COUPLE OF 


YEEK! THEY'RE EVEN 
RISING FROM THE RING 


- - 
EV wey! AT LAST THEVIRE \ [ITs A ctvcH 
JOUCHING EACH OTHER! «2A SLEEPY, 
\ EXHAUSTED 
— CLINCH! 


..-9...104 You're ie HE'S REALLY TIRED, BUT 
UT q 


BO; IT'S GOOD HOW I CUT 


ee 
Tet Ol Bee, 
— SHORT HIS BAD DAY! 
YAY! YOU CAN DELIVER ) ~ 
DEAR DAD TO HIS BED! 7 
y fy) 


NOW WHEN HE WAKES UP-T/LL HMM! FOR NOW IT'S OKAY... BUT 
GUIDE HIM OUT OF BED ON THE WHAT ABOUT THE FUTURE F 
RIGHT SIDE... THIS SIDE, ; SOMEDAY WHEN I'M NOT 
AND. HE'LL BE A NORMAL, ‘ ALERT HE MIGHT 
GAY, HAPPY DADDY AGAIN! STUMBLE OUT ON 
THE WRONG. 
SIDE AGAIN! 


BUT IF IT WAS A CHORE FOR HIM TO 
CLIMB OUT OF BED HE'D BE WIDE AWAKE 
IN TIME TO DISCOVER IF HE'S GETTING 
OUT ON THE WRONG SIDE +L 


EEK! WHERE AMI.. 
IN JAIL OR THE ZOO 2 


GOOD DAY TO YOU, 
DEAR DAD! You'Re 
IN YOUR NEW 
DEAR-DAD= SIZE 


"Hoo-dee-dah, hoo-dee-day,” Little Hoot sang 
as he made his way through the deep forest. 

He paused by a shallow pool and gazed at 
his ruffled image in the water. 

“You're quite a smart fellow,” he said to 
the reflection. ‘But then most of us owls are. 
Especially we grown-ups.” : 

Little Hoot continued on hig way. Presently 
there came a sudden swishing noise in the 

“pushes, and’a red fox appeared as if by 
magic. "Hello," said the fox with a wicked 
grin on his face, "Who are you, and where 
might you be going?” 

“My name is Little Hoot, son of the Wise 
Old Owl, I'm off to seek my fortune.” 

"But you're such a little fellow,” said the 
fox. "I'll bet you can't even fly.” 


"Size is not what matters,” replied Little, 


Hoot, "I am an owl, and everybody knows 
that owls are very wise.” 

“My, my!" replied the still smiling fox, 
“you must have studied many books.” 

"I don't need to study to learn the ways 
of the world,” bragged Little Hoot. "We owls 
are just naturally smart.” 

"A thousand pardons, O great one,’ smiled 
the sly fox. ‘Since you possess such wisdom, 
Iam lucky to have come upon you. I have 
a problem that you might help me solve.” 

“ "Gladly,” said Little Hoot. 

“Come along then," suggested the fox. 
"We'll conclude our business at my place.” 

The pair hurried off down the. trail. The 
fox padded silently along, while Little Hoot 
puffed and panted, barely able to keep up. 


Presently the fox stopped. “if I may be so 


bold,” he said, producing a paper bag from ~ 


under his fur, “you should not be forced to 
walk. Why don't you just hop in here, and 
Tl carry you to my house?” 


"Why, that’s a splendid idea,’ sighed Little 
Hoot; jumping right into the bag. 

“Bh, ha! You silly goof! My problem was 
that I am hungry,” cried the sneaky fox. 
“And you've solved that already! Here you 
thought you were such a wise fellow.” 

“Oh, me,” moaned Little Hoot from inside 
the bag. “I was not wise at all to fall for a 
trick like that. I must get away.” 

But no matter how hard he thought and 
thought, no escape plan would come to him, 

In desperation, Little Hoot accidentally 
scratched the bag with his sharp talons. To 
his amazement, the bag tore open, being 


, made only of paper. He quickly scrambled 


out and ran off down the trail. 
An hour later, the frightened little owl 
sobbed out the story to his solemn father. 
“IT sure was lucky to get away from the 
fox,” cried Little Hoot. “I'll never leave home 
again until I'm all grown up.” 
His father nodded understandingly. "As 
long as you have learned, then all is well.” 
Later. that night, the Wise Old Owl ven- 
tured alone into the woods. Suddenly there 
came a swishing noise in the, bushes, and a 
red fox appeared as if by magic. How is 
your venturesome son?” inquired the fox, 
"Ks fine as can be,” said the Wise Old 
Owl. "He is at home; studying: his lessons.’ 
"Then we are even,’ said the fox, "You 
once warned me of danger when hunters 
came into the woods, and now I have helped 
you teach your son a lesson, I hope he has 
learned it well, for the next time I spy him 
in the woods, I shall try to eat him up.” 
"Have no fear, Mr. Fox,” chuckled the 
Wise Old Owl. “Now that Little Hoot knows 
that he is not as smart as he thought, I’m 
sure he'll never give you the'chance,”” 


PULL OVER TO) _ YS? GOSH CAN'T THAT POLICEMAN 


THE CURB! SEE THAT WE'RE LAW-ABIDING 
: PRIVATE EYES 2! 


| PHA ¢ 
: Byes 


NOT YOUR DR/VER'S LICENSE...T 

\ WANT TO SEE YOUR PRIVATE-E YE 
= LICENSE ! I'M CHECKING 

‘CAUSE THERE'S A PHONY Y 
PRIVATE EYE IN TOWN! 


WELL, WE'RE NOT PHONIES...SEE OUR FOR SAFEKEEPING WE KEEP OUR 

SCRAPBOOK OF NEWSPAPER CLIPPINGS ! PRIVATE-EYE LICENSE IN A SAFE 
> IN OUR OFFICE! WE'LL GET IT 

YOU LOOK GENUINE ; m PRONTO! 

F ENOUGH , BUT I'LL = 

STILL HAVE TO SEE OKAY! IT'LL 

YOUR LICENSE ! FONEN ts WAIT HERE ! 


HEROIC 
HEROES 


ee 
m € BLABBER 
SNC VATE wes 


PLiiiirs 


eas 
WL LES Wh 
LL 


EEK! THERE'S A MANO | | THERE'S A HAND OUT 
IN THERE ! HERE TOO, SNOOP! 


OUR PRIVATE*EYE poor 
LICENSE | 


AND WE DON'T GIVE UP EASY, EITHER! 
FIRST, WE'D BETTER REPORT OUR LOSS 
TO THAT POLICEMAN ! 


DOES THIS MEAN THAT WE'RE NO LONGER IN) 
THE PRIVATE-EYE RACKET, SNOOP = 


) DOES A FIREMAN GIVE UP \ _ 

BEING A FIREMAN 'CAUSE 
HIS SUSPENDERS 
BREAK?...NO! 


WHAT ABOUT IT? YOU 
JUST SHOWED IT TO ME}? 


OF COURSE ! AND 
I GAVE YOUR 
SCRAPBOOK 
BACK TO YOU, 
TOO! , 


SA-A-AY, MAYBE (GULPL) WE FEEL gj | HALT! \/ RUNNING'S A WE'D LOOK EVEN | 
YOU TWO ARE THE AWFUL ODD, Too ! COME SIGN OF GU/LT, GUILTIER 
PHONY PRIVATE EVES. 5 BACK ! SNOOP! 
THAT I'M LOOKING f 
FOR! YOU'RE ACTING 

MIGHTY Opp! 


SO WE'LL PARK 

TO SPOT AMIPST OTHER QUR CAR WHERE 
 »~, CARS WITH THIS IT WON'T BE 

SHERLOCK TOP! NOTICEABLE! 


{\ 


GOSH, SNOOP, IT'LL STICK OUT LIKE 
A SORE THUMB UUST AW YPLACES | 


HEH! WE JUST BLEND INTO THE 
UMBRELLAS HERE AT THE BEACH! ) 


TRUE, BUT IT'S OUR ONLY \ 
CHANCE | THE IMPOSTOR 
BACKGROUND _/ FOOTWORK TO TRACK PRIVATE EYES. HAVE AN 


FOREVER! @\ DOWN OUR IMPOSTORS ! EASY- TO- SPOT CAR LIKE 
> _ \ OURS, REMEMBER ! 


BOY, SOMEBODY'S 
} ALITTERBUG | 


WHY, LOOK -.. IT'S ONE OF 
THE NEWSPAPER CLIPPINGS 
FROM OUR SCRAPBOOK ! 


PASTED IN 
VERY WELL! 


THERE'S ANOTHER... 


ANDO THERE'S THE 
IMPOSTOR'’S CAR... 
AN EXACT, COPY 


OOPS! THE 

POLICEMAN'S 

bh CRUISING 
PAST ! 


KEEP FLAT AGAINST THE WALL! 
T'LL DO THE PEEKING ! 


OOF! I'M FLAT AS 
A PANCAKE ! 


AHA! CAUGHT UP FYOU'RE MISTAKEN, 
WITH YOU OFFICER! WE'RE 
AT LAST! THE MEAL ONES! / 


SHH! THE TALL, HANDSOME ONE 
THEY'VE REALLY IS GOING INTO THAT BIG HOUSE! 
TAKEN OVER Lt ae 


NOW I'LL SNEAK UP AND OVERPOWER THE ‘ _(GRRZ STAND BACK... CAN HANDLE 
LITTLE HOMELY-LOOKING ONE ! —— THIS PUNY PUNK MYSELF! 


I SORTA RESENT 
YOUR DIALOGUE ! 


V HEH! THERE! IT WAS A TOUGH TUSSLE, BUT YOU JUST OVERPOWERED AN EMPTY. 
GOOD OL' SUPER SNOOPER CAME OUT ON TOP! A PUPPET / THE KIND MUSCLE-LESS 
EER - YOU STICK'YOUR HAND 
i INTO TO WORK IT £ 
HMM... 
A SMALL 
WONDER! 


$0 THAT'S IT! JUST. A DUMMY TO MAKE I'LL 6O IN AND NAB THE BIG CHAP! YOU TWO 
THE 816 DASHING GUY -LOOK LIKE YOU AND DUMMIES WAIT HERE AND CALL THE POLICE IF 
- ME I'M NOT OUT IN FIVE MINUTES ! 


FOOEY ! THIS 1S 
/ SUPPOSED TO BE 
A PARTNERSHIP ! 


WELL, HE'S NOT GONNA DO THIS ONE 
ALONE! IF THIS GETS IN THE 
NEWSPAPERS I WANT TO BE 

“IN ON IT, TOO ! 


IF YOU HIRE US WE'LL...HEH,HEH... \ 
\ TAKE GOOD CARE OF YOUR JEWELG... 


SNOOPER SAID TO CALL THE POLICE IF 
HE'S NOT OUT IN FIVE MINUTES...BUT 
IT'S ONLY BEEN OVE MINUTE AND 
HE'S OUT. COLDS 


HERE'S MY PRIVATE-EYE LICENSE, MA‘AM! MY 
PARTNER AND I HAVE BEEN TIPPED OFF THAT 
CROOKS ARE AFTER YOUR JEWELS! px 


PHONY 
SNOOPER! 


STICK ‘EM UP, YOU HANDSOME 
IMPERSONATOR ! 


GOLLY ! THE PHONY SNOOPER USED 
JUDO.ON MY SNOOPER! 


SEE, MA'AM ... I'VE ALREADY CAUGHT ONE OF THE 
CROOKS ! NOW I'LL GO OUT AND CATCH THE OTHER... 


|? mx, HE MUST BE CLOSE BY! 
I OH-OH! HE'S ; 
AFTER ME! 
MS 4 
OF y. 


a 


I CAN'T FIGHT A BIG = I'VE'GOTTA A/DE |N 
HANDSOME JUPO A FOOLPROOF PLACE ! 


HEH! HE'LL NEVER SUSPECT THAT 
‘THIS 1S ME IN HIS CAR AND NOT HIS $} px PARTNER IN THE 
CUTE PUPPET! — AUTO? HE'S CUTE! 


HELLO, YOU LITTLE / HEH! I'LL GO AND 
PRIVATE EYE ! ce SNAP HIM OUT _/ 
& = 1 


ER...HE'S DEEP 
IN THOUGHT, 


SS | Ly 


| f MUSTNT LET HER GET SUSPICIOUS ! 


if ee ee 


YIKE! HE'S GONNA TRY 
s TO WORK ME AS A PUPPET! 
oi = " : 


SAY HELLO TO 
| THE LADY, ¢ 


ME, YOU BIG 
8008 ! 


HEE! AMAZING HOW EVEN THE 
STRONGEST GUYS TURN TO PUTTY 
WHEN THE PRESSURE'S PUT ON 

i THEIR PINKIES | 


WELL, YOU'RE NOT IN THE 
HEADLINES, SNOOP! I DID 
IT ALL BY MYSELF THIS TIME ! 


WELL, I'LL GIVE YOU A 
LITTLE MORAL SUPPORT, 
CHUM! HOLD OUT 

YOUR HAND. ! 


GET YOUR FINGERS OUTA MY SLEEVES 1 
OW! QUIT WAVIN’ YOUR ARMS 


-.- YOU'RE BENDING MY FINGERS 


THE WRONG WAY ! 


JUDO JERRY, THE JEWEL THIEF 
LIN PRIVATE-EYE DISGUISE £ 
HEH! HE'S NOT. 


SO HANDSOME, 
CA AFTERALL: 


AND NOW I'M TAKING A LONG 
VACATION. 


NO FAIR 
WALKING OUT. 
ON ME! WHAT. 
IF TNEED HELP 
7 ) ON ANOTHER, 
CASE SOON? 


THAT BLABBERMOUSE PUPPET WILL 
BE ENOUGH TO SCARE OFF THE 
TOUGHEST CROOKS FROM 
= NOW ON! I'VE GOT. 
A 8G REPUTATION | 


GOOD LUCK, BOYS! 
I HOPE EVERYTHING 44 


GOES ieee be THE HELM! 


THE WORD iS 
THROTTLE, 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


RE OFF! YUKLYUK! 
Z LIKE THIS JOB, | 
BABA LOOEYL/ 


POUR ON THE COAL ,CHUM! LET'S \ 
PASS FAST ROUGH THIS INWON } 


By GOLLIES, 
I AM NOT 
7 TRAIN RIDING 
-.-THIS EES A 
FOOT RACE / 


/ DON'T T WORRY, SIRE YOUR TRAIN) 
1S IN GOOP HANDS WITH MEAT / 


REDSKINS ARE : 


ATTACKIN’ 1 


/ 1AM DUCKED 
WEETOUT EVEN 


: DUCKING, 
~ \ QUEEKSTRAW! 


DON'T BE RIDIC... 
YOU'RE TOO SHORT 
TO REACH THE 
WHISTLE CORD, 
AND JUST HIGH J 
ENOUGH TO REACH |}; 


FX THE FIREBOX ! 


HERE COMES AN ARROW! : YUK! TOUGH STUFF , THIS: 
7 | mi. CHOO-CHOO TRAIN + 


xs ge 


EEK! MY ARROWHEAD BUST-UM! SPENT 
ALL DAY SUNDAY CHIPPING THAT ARROWHEAD 
OUTA STONE THAT I SPENT ALL DAY 


—— 


CHOO-CHOO ONLY AT SOFT STUFF 
ALONE! a AFTERTHIS ! y 


GOLLY- TAMALE-O! THEY GAVE UP 
AFTER THE FIRST SHOT! 


YIPPEE -Yi-Yo! 
SHORTEST DOGGONE 
BATTLE I EVER 


FROM HERE ON IT'S JUST 
CATTLE COUNTRY, SO WE 
CAN RELAX, BABA BOY, 


YOU CAN RELAX, 

BUT EEF J RELAX 

THE WHOLE 7A/V 
WEEL RELAX 
AND STOP! é 


=> 


TUT TUT! BE HAPPY IN 
\ YOUR WORK, AMIGO ! 


HEY! YOU HAD 
BETTER KEEP 
YOUR EYES ON 
THE RAILROAD, 
QUEEKSTRAW ! 


EEK! AN ZEON 
LASSO, AND NO 
“ TO STOP! 


DON’ WORRY ABOUT| [ THE /AONV’ 
“| | LASSO EES :. 
STOPPING US J GOSH! WHO \ 

: : WOULD ERECT 

A THING LIKE 

- THIS IN.NICE, 
SAFE CATTLE 

\. COUNTRY ? 


GUESS IT'S JUST) 
A JOKE, FOLKS ! 


MUST BE SOME 
PRANKSTER ABOUT! 
T'LL UNDO THE 

IRON LASSO 


_ (YOWP! AN HAH! THE AMBUSHER WON'T 
AMBUSH ! = BE ABLE TO SEE MEIN THIS 
— SMOKESTACK SMOKE SCREE 


TLL JUST HOLD MY BREATH BABA LOOEY! WHY'RE YOU GIVIN’ UP? 
ANP RETURN His FIRE ! = — 
BECAUSE YOU 
4/ WERE PEPPERING \ | 
| THE 4VGINE CAB 
§\ WEETH BULLETS, 
YOU SMOKEY 
MENACE ! 


BUT I'M PERFECTLY. 
WILLING TO FIGHT 
LIKE A LADY / 


BRENDA BRAND 15 OKAY ! THEN I'LL MAKE 
MY HANDLE ...OWNER YOU MY PRISONER, YOU 


OF THE DOUBLE-B ORNERY CATTLE RUSTLER ! 
RANCH | 


GOSH! IT'D BE 
UNGENTLEMANLY 
TO HAVE A 
GUNFIGHT 

WITH A 


DON'T MAKE ouT To. \-/ Somesopy 

BE SO INNOCENT! IN l 

WAS TIPPED OFF THAT j TRAIN WOULD HAVE A 
d BIG COWCATCHER 

END OF THE TRAIN 


WHEN IT CAME ! 


Oo 


SEE, SENORA! A : J WHY, YOU CRUEL, 
COWCATCHER COLD-BLOODED 
EES ANAME FOR Joa me 'T SCOOPS UP COWS } CRITTERS, YOU ! 


THEES BIG OR BUMPS 'EM OFF | 
IRON BUMPER! Je : THE TRACK IF THEY 
: : GET IN THE WAY! 


MEF A CATILE. 
RUSTLER ? 


EEK! NOW, 
WHAT'S 
WRONG? 


WHY, MY SWEET OU COWS Y GOSH! WE CAN'T NO, THEY WON'T! I'VE GOT A 
WILL GET BRO/SED ON DO THAT! THE COWS} | GOOD SUBSTITUTE FOR THAT 
THIS BIG IRON COWCATHER! { WOULD GET RUN COWCATCHER UP AT MY 

IT'S GOT TO GO ! m OVER THEN ! Aj RANCHHOUSE ! 


THAT OVERSTUFFED CHAI IT'S SURE THE 
1S A BIG IMPROVEMENT! LATEST IN 
J COWCATCHERS ! 


OKAY ! YOU" CAN 


CHUG ALONG ; | 
| 


y 


WELL, WE'RE IN THE RUNNING AGAIN, j | | 
> BABA LOOEY! -\ 
Si! AND T HAVE MADE === 
ANOTHER /MPROVEM 


Ay 


‘OOPS! SORRY, QUEESTRAW £ 
) I WEEL NEED ALEETLE © 
PRACTICE, I THIN‘. 4 


BUT I HAVE FINALLY FOUND A FUN-WA' 
A SITTING -DOWN WKY...TO DO MY JOB! 


A PLEDGE TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that. 
the comic magazine bearing it con» 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi« 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That’s why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good % 
fun. “DELL COMICS ARE Coop Comics” 5s 
#s our only credo and canstant goal. 


GOOD NIGHT, AUGIE , MY BOY ! 


BACK TO BEDDY, 
AUGIE BOY! 


zZ 


TO STOP HIM FROM 


YIKES! THERE HE THIS COULD BE DANGEROUS, 
GOES AGAIN! BUT I DON'T KNOW HOW 
SLEEPWALKING ! 


HMM | MAYBE THERE'S A 
WAY THAT HE CAN KEEP 
WALKING AND I CAN 
KEEP READING ! 


Ba bho. ee 


Aes is always hungry as . 
a bear for chewy Kraft Caramels _ 
_s and busy as a beaver cause, _ j 
: 22 while he's eating one Kraft 


eee he’s unwrapping another. 


‘Two kinds, Chocolate or Vanilla. Take 
your choice in bars of 6 or get both . 
in bags—they're a bargain either wai 


| hee Kzarr i 


ae C 


When it comes 


to candies — 
Kraft puts more fe CARAMELS 


YUME JIN UM than | manygne 


